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I also brought a carved fragment back in the tender
and left it at Ziza, whence it was ultimately flown over
to Baghdad by Lees. It was rather a wonderful view
driving back in the tender across the rolling plain of
Moab to Ziza. The sun was sinking behind the blue
hills of Judaea in a flaming glory, and all the plain became
dark and full of mystery. Robert Hanmer was sitting
beside me in the front of the tender, and as the almost
level rays of the sun struck his face and lit it, I was
reminded of driving back from some show on Salisbury
Plain.

Ziza to HeliopoKs* I made a very good trip down
into Egypt, and the engines ran excellently as far as
Tel el Kebir, when I felt something happen to the
starboard engine and a certain amount of not very severe
vibration developed* When I arrived the rotor of one
magneto was found to have disappeared. It had evi-
dently forced its way out through the distributor cover,
in which it had ripped a hole. The gear in the magneto
was also smashed up. I again started from Ziza just
behind the Vimys and owing to my lower performance
they pulled away from me. They had both the climb
and speed of me, I saw them disappearing over the
Dead Sea at about 5,500 in a small bunch well north
of the El Lisan peninsula. I forged painfully towards
the hills, and as I was crossing the chasm of Seil el
Mojeb, I took two photographs. I then passed quite
low over the plateau by "Jehovah's Rest" and on
over the peninsula, on which I was able just to make
out a tiny circle* This circle, considering the height
it had to be viewed from, was far too small* My
engines were full out, and yet my ceiling was only
4,600 feet. This was not encouraging.